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something in the same class as having a child.
As soon as a boy had been to Holy Communion,
a gulf opened between him and the world of
childhood. He quickly slid into the alarming,
mysterious and admired company of grown-ups,
Only grinning and in joking fashion would he let
fall a few vague hints when those still on the other
side of the gulf questioned him about the most
secret adult matters.

Yet even these  " most secret" matters were
not wholly unknown on Pig Hill.    The differ-
ences between an " old hag " and an cc old man "
were duly noted, imagination came to the aid of
vague suspicions, and many games were played,
at first with much giggling,  then breathlessly.
Dreadful the thought that these games might
come to the knowledge of grown-ups.    As some
of the children were only just learning to talk,
these had first to be conveniently lost.    Some-
times one of these  three-year-olds  would run
crying home, with the result that an irate mother
might come to find out who had been teasing
her brat.   That brought the game to an untimely
end, and it might be nearly evening before it
could be resumed.  , . . But if no interruption
occurred, the exciting game might continue and
lead farther and farther away from the village, to
end in fears of a hiding during a belated return
home.   These fears would sometimes prove to be
well-founded, at other times the truant might